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In the year 2191, wealthy eccentric entrepreneur Gene Cyrus shocked the world with the deceleration of a new nation on the surface of Earth placed at the centre of the Atlantic Ocean, a nation which he named Pangaea Zero.

This wasn't a place that he had discovered on his own however as he instead used his massive wealth (along with the investment of some eager associates) to fund the construction of this land through artificial means.

Using the theory of Ocean Colonisation (the practice of permanent human settlement of oceans), they constructed a massive in scale platform on the surface of the water, with large supportive struts secured to the ocean floor which now hold the nation together, the structure of this platform is designed in a way so that even if nations were to strike in hopes of simply sinking the platform, it would most likely only harm the innocent tourists and civilians living on the island with no supportive damage done to the structure whatsoever.

Gene Cyrus built this Land with the firm intention of it becoming his first step in world domination. But the original launch of the island changed his viewpoints on the world to an extent, as people looked at him as a great nation’s king, instead of a billionaire tyrant. Quickly becoming the role laid out for him, he adopted the title and everyone around the world was forced to call him King Gene Cyrus.

Days turned into weeks, then months, then years....eventually King Gene Cyrus completely abandoned his original idea of world conquest having any of the original investors that opposed him in anger killed without hesitation. The King of this nation had children with his wife, and one of his sons even grew up to father his grandchild.

Everything seemed all too perfect for the king, but one thing to remember is when ruling a country under a Monarchy, even if most of the people of your land love and revere you, there will always be those who wish to take all that you have....power for a monarch shifts quicker than most in the world think.
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Prologue.




The Set Up of a Set Up.
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Ivan Fox, a man born in Pangaea Zero with a history of violent activity with the native street gang The Blue Talon Syndicate is a heavy smoker, and is frequently seen smoking despite weather or restricting no smoking building policies.

He is a skilled martial artist, and also well versed in various forms of weaponry and combat tactics. During his time as part of The Blue Talon Syndicate, he was hot headed and unstable, but after leaving he became calm and collected with a desire to leave mankind to its devices. While holding little value in money or righteousness, he always remains true to his personal values and satisfies his own obligations.

2236, Five years ago, The Amaranthine Order sent a group of soldiers on a mission to steal a series of constitutional documents of the land of Pangaea Zero. Faced with an economic future of uncertainty The Amaranthine Order wanted to claim these documents and funds that go with it for themselves without having to bow before laws of taxation.

But the forces of The Amaranthine Order where not strong enough in numbers to waste themselves on such a mission, and they couldn't go to the government of other nations, because they would take the power for themselves if they knew about the operation to take it appropriately, just to avoid an international incident.

The Amaranthine Order understanding this instead looked for a third party and they hired a group of young men from The Blue Talon Syndicate, led by a vastly skilled soldier named Dexter Ayaan, to seize these documents from the highly guarded facility in which they were held, with the stipulation being he was to murder all the hired men he brought with him in order to isolate all information about the incident.

Dexter Ayaan in a difficult position looked for soldiers he could likely fool easily, namely two brothers who knew him for years, and therefore trusted him enough to follow him blindly. The brother's names where Ivan Fox and Taylor Fox. The brothers, unfortunately, were extremely experienced in their own right and Dexter only had to follow them throughout the mission in order to direct them through the facility leading up to the documents.

Dexter wasn't at a disadvantage however as he had spent months in preparation working over Taylor the weaker of the brothers trying to convince him that his own brother Ivan was a liability who was likely to betray them, once the documents were found Dexter ordered Taylor and all the soldiers who had accompanied them on the mission to kill Ivan, hoping they would all kill each other, thus eliminating everyone who knew about the operation so he could keep the documents and the collective wealth they gave access to for himself....

Fate proved unkind for Dexter however as, Ivan was forced to kill his brother and the men in self-defence being left with no other suitable choice in the matter and unfortunately making quick work of them all in the process.

Dexter at the time oblivious to all that had transpired behind him made his quick escape on foot on the northern road in hopes to escape Pangaea Zero by sunrise, but as he was on route to the first exit on the path, Ivan was already lying in waiting ready to jump out and attack him where he cut Dexter's organs out of his chest one at a time showing each one to him before he died in order to avenge his brother who fell victim to his falsehoods.

After the events, Ivan became a lone gun for hire. Hoping never to have to face working near The Amaranthine Order's private military again, with the help of his best friend Jet, he hid all five of the documents that were left undelivered after he had murdered Dexter in cold blood. Even after five years, no matter how much time passed on in his life, for some reason Ivan can never shake the uncomfortable feeling that the the fight started on that atrocious day is still far from over...
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Chapter 1




The Value Of Morals
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After five years of working alone, the days became much more different from his time with The Blue Talon Syndicate, and his brief stint with The Amaranthine Order. So much so that Ivan finds himself in a new daily routine of showing local pirates, robbers and general wandering scum how to behave.

Today Ivan is seen walking down a long highway alone somewhere outside the capital city of Pangaea Zero. Making a name for himself over the years is now somewhat of a mixed blessing as three shady figures approach him from the distance brandishing weapons, they wait on top of a tree in hiding readying their weapons as Ivan continues to walk, oblivious to their presence. Strong winds continue to blow as there superior orders them to move to surround him.

As Ivan begins to approach a bridge crossing a river he is halted by the sound of the leader calling out to him from behind. As the soldier addresses Ivan he stands with his back facing him not even gracing him with the decency of eye contact, simply listening to what the soldier has to say.

"Ivan...that's the third time this month you've defended that old lady, I'm afraid you haven't got a choice in the matter any more, our superiors want you dead!"

Ivan: Do you not think she's been through enough, if she wants to live the rest of her life off the money her husband left her then that's her choice. She shouldn't have to deal with scum bags like you guys trying to mug her every third day now, should she?

"That money has been requested to be delivered to my superiors, and the one thing me and my men don't do is fail our mission, the money the old lady paid you is now the money you'll be paying us."

Ivan: And why should I pay you anything?... What services are you going to provide for me?

"A quick a painless entry into the afterlife, refuse to hand over the cash and I'm afraid your death will be a slow and painful one."

Ivan: Yeah...I think I'll pass, see you same time next week when the old lady calls for me again.

"Your arrogance will be the death of you Ivan! Attack!"

Upon the superiors command two soldiers jump out from the trees to Ivan's left and right, as they descend through the air Ivan (without looking) quickly grabs the weapon of the man falling to his right and he instantly turns it on him as he stabs him with it and he proceeds to toss him to the side causing him to crash off of a series of rocks.

The man to his right continues to fall as Ivan draws a strange form of sword which is conducting high levels of electricity, he pulls out the blade and he cuts the man clean in half bruning him as he falls.

While he watches his men get slaughtered the superior of the attackers draws a handgun and he quickly aims it at Ivan in hopes to catch him off guard, but once the shot is fired Ivan quickly deflects the bullet straight into the man's heart causing him to collapse from the pain. Ivan not even checking if the superior is dead or not begins to walk, as he moves the superior uses his last breath to shout out to Ivan.

"You think you can walk this path forever Ivan! Morals in real life are not a thing you can hold on to forever! Sooner or later you will be the one taking the contract to mug that old lady! Then you'll be no better than anyone of us!"

Ivan: Even if I abandoned the little amount of morals I have tomorrow and I did try and rob her...I'd at least do it right.

"I curse you and your soul, Ivan! A curse on your very soul!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Ivan continues to walk completely disinterested in anything else that the man has to say knowing that his work here is done by the criteria of the attack, no one else was likely sent to assist these men, so he can move through the valley with ease from here on out.

He walks onwards as snow begins to fall all around him gracing the entire valley ahead, as he moves he looks over a note that the old woman gave him which reads in bold.

“Please rescue my daughter....by any means necessary...”

The old woman that the moronic soldiers and Ivan were referring to was a wealthy woman who lived on her own who was only referred to as Grandmother Ava by those who knew her.

Tragically for Ivan, this elderly woman was a dear friend of his, and he took a wide array of cash in hand mercenary jobs for her in order to stop bandits and thugs from harassing her.

Today however she suffered a heart attack as a result of the most recent raid, something neither she nor Ivan were willing to let be public knowledge however, as she tasked Ivan with taking all the money affiliated with her name to her only living daughter by the name of Venus Ava. A woman who went missing two days ago from the capital.

As Ivan continues to read the few words sprawled on the page with sadness in his heart, sprightly joy-filled spirit fox with green fur named Soy jumps on to his shoulder and begins to speak perfect English into his ear.

Soy: So ready for a mission briefing buddy!?!

A small introduction into the anomaly that is Soy. Soy is essentially Ivan's spirit guide who became apparently visible to Ivan one day while he was on the verge of death after a vicious battle in the north.

Soy is a green furry fox with a thorough grasp on how to speak the English language. Many do not understand why an animal spirit would reveal himself to a lone human and assist him in acts of war, when asked by Ivan however, Soy states that he is the known God of condiments and only helps those who are 100 percent rich in pure tomatoes with such things as combat and survival.

Though this is a blatantly ridiculous answer it makes his life less of a lonely one, and Ivan accepts the assistance of the creature which only he can see. So in continuation of their conversation, Ivan turns to the fox whilst pocketing the letter and as he walks onward he simply says.

Ivan: Oh...hey Soy, sure I could use some direction right now. What do you have?

Soy: Your target girl Venus has landed herself in some amount of hot water, I can tell you that much.

Ivan: What do you mean?

Soy: The Amaranthine Order have been practising a new form of loan policy, much like other banks, where if you can't pay back in time... then repo men are sent to your door and they take things of equal value.

Ivan: I don't like where this is going...if The Amaranthine Order are involved, normally I'd steer clear...but I made a promise to Grandmother Ava.

Soy: Yeah...I'm sure you can handle it, after all, this place you'll be hitting won't be too big. Basically, after loaning money to innocent villagers they wait for them to miss any payment no matter how small, and when payments aren't met, they abduct their daughters to sell as sex slaves. The address the old lady gave you is a small building where they test products, she won't get made to..well sleep with anyone against her will in there...but she will be subject to extensive degrading tests by rich assholes wanting to see and make sure she looks and feels like something they'd want to...“use”...My suggestion is you go in there and bring the house down before any of the remaining women get sold.

Ivan: I don't have a problem with hurting The Amaranthine Orders bank books if need be, let's do this.

Ivan continues walking on route to the address he was given until the sun sets and he stands on top of a hill facing down to a small compound. With the dark night sky on his side, he stands and surveys the premises as he finishes smoking his cigarette.

As he looks all over for a potential entry point he continues to ask questions of his spirit guide Soy.

Ivan: So who is this guy running this bank operation anyway?

Soy: Does it matter?

Ivan: Not overly, I'd just rather know if he was a big wheel in the organisation or not...

Soy: Well...this is kind of awkward then.

Ivan: I take it that means he is?

Soy: The man running this operation is a relentless individual, code-named Program Zed. No one knows his real name as he was left an orphan after being kidnapped by biological terrorists as a child. The details are sketchy, but because of the incident he has steel plating over the left side of his skull that had been subject to a failed bionic experimentation with several forms of mind control.

Ivan: Sounds...painful...

Soy: Yeah, if uncovered his mind would overload, quickly rupturing his brain cells. This has resulted in him forking out millions for advanced plating on his head and surrounding body, leaving sixty percent of his skin covered in permanent armour, all of which he paid for out of mercenary work. After his years on the battlefield, he came in contact with the Amaranthine Order, which he quickly joined. His hatred of the nation of Pangaea Zero and its government is surpassed only by his fierce determination to eliminate all opposition of the Amaranthine's ideology....so you might want to watch if he offers to shake your hand, as I don't think he's too big on Blue Talon boys..even if they are just alumni.

Ivan: So he's a heartless tin man. I'll be happy to put him down if he wants to try to take me on.

Soy: I might suggest you try and limit the casualties though...after all this is a rescue operation isn't it?

Ivan: Yeah I hear ya, let's get this over with before anything happens to this Venus girl.

Ivan makes his way to the grounds outside of the compound as Soy walks alongside him all the way.

After waiting to see if the coast is clear Ivan pulls out some form of grappling hook and he tosses it grappling onto the wall standing before him. Once on top of the large wall Ivan quietly runs to his right.

He keeps on running along the wall until he comes to the top right corner of the compound where he stealthily drops down onto the concrete below with cat-like reflexes. Ivan moves in and out of the shadows between patrols as he moves deeper and deeper through the grounds.

Heading for the first entrance he can see, the moment Ivan gets there he spots a guard on the ground and another on the level above him. Ivan moves all the way up against the wall and he patiently waits for the guard on the ground to look away.

With the ground level guard distracted Ivan immediately jump out and slices the man’s throat with a knife he had hidden in his left boot, once dead, Ivan drags the body back into the shadows as he tosses it into a nearby laundry basket.

Staying focused Ivan grapples up to the ledge where the other guard is standing. Ivan maintains a strong focus on the sound of the guard's movements and once he knows the guard is facing away from him, Ivan leaps onto the ledge and kills the man by striking him through the left side of his ribs with his sword.

Leaving the man to fall over the opposite side of the ledge, Ivan watches on as the dead man falls the rest of the way and crashes into a decorative stream, washing away the evidence into the man-made lake outside of the compound.

Moving on ahead Ivan enters the next area on higher ground, as he enters through the main doors of the second level he finds himself in a courtyard area where he spots a wide collection of guards. Realising this is too daunting a task for his sword skills alone he instead draws a full set of Shuriken from his belt and he says to Soy.

Ivan: You ready?...

Soy: You know I was born for stardom, Ivan.

Ivan: Alright, let's do it!

Ivan takes a deep breath as Soy jumps on the top of his head. Soy then distorts from his normal form and he becomes nothing but pure energy as he merges his spirit with Ivan's eyes, and he proceeds to mark each and every guard in the area while Ivan focuses on throwing the Shuriken alone.

All of the Shuriken fly through the air and strike each and every single one of the men, one after the other, until there is nothing left but a mass of skull ruptured corpses around the courtyard spewing blood over the flowerbeds, decorating them in the proverbial crimson mask.

As the last body hits the floor Soy removes himself from Ivans mind and he resumes his guardian like nature by simply floating alongside Ivan as he continues to move throughout the compound.

Ivan continues his search around the main building for a door to gain access to the hostage's cells.

Eventually his hard work pays off as he comes across a door which he immediately kicks down to gain access to the interior, once inside however, he notices that it is only a small boiler room with no real access to any other room in the building.

Not willing to waste anymore time screwing around with the guards, Ivan opts to take a vent cover off of the wall on the left side of the room, which he then crawls into in order to gain access to the interior structures of the compound.

Exiting the vent at the opposite side Ivan finally finds himself inside the building. As he emerges from the vent one guard spots him and runs for the alarm, but just before he can press it Ivan cuts the man’s arms off, followed quickly by his head as he then proceeds to hit the dead man with a spinning high kick launching him into a nearby closet. Ivan then closes the door on the bloodied corpse as he continues to move onward through the internal buildings.

Ivan runs through the corridors hacking the locks off of several different doors leading to various rooms.

Any time he spots a room with a woman inside he lets them run free, and if there is a guard or customer interested in purchasing a female slave in there, Ivan simply massacres them with his sword and once again allows the woman to run free.

Ivan repeats this process with room after room until he finally comes up against the final room at the end of the corridor. The lock on this door is much tighter than all the others so Ivan knows that most likely this buildings "big bad" is behind here with the unfortunate additional likelihood that the woman that he was sent here for Venus is in here also.

Ivan once again takes to the vents in order to gain access to this VIP room.

As Ivan struggles the best he can to break his way into the room, what is really transpiring within these walls is something more than disturbing as the unfortunate young woman Venus Ava lays unconscious just recovering from being drugged and kidnapped by The Amaranthine Order.

Venus slowly awakens to the disturbingly dull room, only partially lit by dark blue lights. Some form of mysterious smoke fills the air and all around her as all she can hear is the sound of the snow storms outside, and a deep gravelly voice humming a disturbing tune.

As she tries to sit up, however, she is quickly forced back to the ground as two hands press her down to the floor and restrict her from trying to do so again. Venus with a pained expression and tears running down her eyes quietly asks.

Venus: Where am I?

Two red lights appear as she asks this, which are revealed to be eyes. Not long after being subjected to this sight,from behind the smoke cloud emerges a sinister looking face that is 50 percent covered in steel. The steel faced demonic looking man laughs subtly under his breath as he leans in and says.

Program Zed: Consumer Product Testing, my child...

Venus: Please let me go...I didn't do anything wrong... I...

Program Zed: Shut Up! And perhaps I'll let you live just a little bit longer. Don't let it cross your mind that I wouldn't mind raping a dead girl...In actual fact, sometimes it's better that way...

Just as Zed looks as though he is about to make a forceful advance on Venus, a sudden noise breaks the concentrated look on his steel plated face, as Program Zed turns to the direction of the sound, he sees a bright light where Ivan reveals himself as he casually smokes a cigarette whilst looking down on Zed and Venus shaking his head in disappointment.

Ivan: That's a nasty little habit you got yourself there, tin-man...

Program Zed: What the? Hey! Fuck off, can't you see I'm busy!

Ivan: Frankly I don't care, I was wondering if you could help me actually, see I'm looking for someone. 5 ft 5 inches or 165 cm, depending on how you look at it, and she weighs roughly 106 pounds. She was last sighted under some low life scum that's about to be reported dead 10 minutes from now....sound familiar?

Program Zed: Alright! That’s it! I don't know who you are, but today you'll die by my hand!!!

Program Zed stands to his feet and draws a sword as he screams charging towards Ivan with his blade at the ready, Ivan simply slips out of the way and trips Zed up causing him to fly, sending him hurtling towards the wall.

As sections of small rubble fall and hit Zed on the head, Ivan and Soy look at one another concerned, realising the rumours may be true, and this guy may indeed not be an everyday pushover mercenary.

Soy: Eh...so he's getting back up?...

Ivan: I see that...

Soy: Got any ideas on how to stop him?

Ivan: You're the spirit guide, I thought you'd have something!

Soy: I don't work well under pressure!

Ivan: Fine! I’ll go to my usual B plan!

Soy:...Hit'em in the hopes that he'll eventually stop breathing?

Ivan: That's the plan!

Ivan runs and meets Zed halfway as he charges from the opposite direction, the two of them begin to knock the living hell out of one another, punching each other square in the jaw time and time again.

The two men beat the unholy crap out of one another kicking each other from pillar to post about the room, with Ivan suffering rather bad bruising in his knuckles as a result of Zed steel plated skin. As the two of them continue to rumble, Venus tries to sneak out of the door as Soy stands by the frame dusting his knuckles off of his chest as he says.

Soy: Shame she doesn't realise she'd be better off sticking around, the moment Ivan's done with this chump, he'll just hunt her down anyway.

As soon he says these words however, little Soy is shocked to notice that Venus is looking down towards him as she responds to him asking.

Venus: What do you mean he'll hunt me down?

Soy: Hey lady...you can see me?

Venus: Your green fur makes you really hard to miss...

Soy: Oh boy...this is a problem...

As Soy begins to inquire about the reason Venus would be able to see him, Ivan is uplifted from the ground by Zed who carries him whilst charging to the nearby wall.

Just as the two of them nearly collide however, Ivan uses all the strength he can muster to turn Zed around at the last minute, causing him to take the brunt of the impact as the two of them crash through the wall and fall all the way to the tiled floor of the exterior courtyard.

The two of them not done however, stand back up to their feet and begin beating each other half to death with sections of the wall that came down with them, as they knock each other back and forth across the entire courtyard.

Ivan eventually grows weary of using shapeless objects to attack like some caveman however, and he draws his sword which he uses to aggressively swing for the fences. Every time he hits Zed however, sparks fly from the man’s body as a direct reaction to the electricity from the sword striking the steel material of Zed's steel plating.

While the two men rip each other limb from limb, Venus and Soy are busy making their way out of the locked room with Soy talking her through how to exactly pick the lock on the door, and then proceeding to direct her through the remaining guard patrols to ensure her safety as she makes her escape.

This leads to the two of them venturing into the nearby garage where Soy finds them a car that still has the keys inside them, the reason for this was unclear (though Soy chalked it up to carelessness) but they still take full advantage as Venus tries her best (not having a drivers licence to speak of) to steer the car out of the garage to pick up Ivan.

As the car crashes through the garage doors, Venus takes it screaming towards Ivan and Zed, with Ivan backflipping out of the way just in time for the car to only run over Zed, ramming the man into, and subsequently through the wall.

Ivan then hops into the back seat as Soy and Venus remain up front and just Zed’s eyes start to glow red once again, Ivan shouts out to Venus.

Ivan: Floor it! Get us out of here!!!

And in response, she presses her foot down on the accelerator, crashing through the rest of the wall and thoroughly chewing up Zed’s body beneath the wheels as they leave both the “tin-man” and the compound behind them.

They charge down the roads not really slowing down in any way, shape, or form as they careen down the road at 90 mph. This gradually rising speed is something of a concern to Ivan, which he readily voices to Venus, as he taps her shoulder and says.

Ivan: Hey, I know we don't know each other too well, so I shouldn't really question your driving skills, but...do you think maybe you could slow down just a tiny bit there?

Venus: I don't know how...

Soy: Hit the break!

Venus: Which ones the break!

Ivan: Wait, you can see him!?!

Soy: Now's not the time for questions Ivan!

Venus: Cliff!!!

All three together now: AAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!

The car drives straight over the cliff edge which leads to a series of rocky bumps and crashes all of which luckily only result in a minority scars and bruises on Ivan and Venus, the two dust themselves off and exit the car, with Ivan quickly helping Venus out of the vehicle and on to her feet.

Now safely away from the vehicle as it explodes in the distance away from them, the three travel down the long road ahead, as they proceed to walk and talk the whole way.

Venus: So....why'd you rescue me back there? It's not like that place was exactly on route to anywhere a guy like you would be headed.

Ivan: So tell me, where does a "guy like me" normally go? Do you know something about me that I don't?

Soy: Don't take it personally man, she just thinks she has you figured out, that's all.

Ivan: (Sighs)...Whatever, I did it as a favour for your mother, she is....she was..a good friend of mines.

Venus: Really, what was she like?

Ivan: Excuse me?...

Venus: Was she a nice person I mean?

Ivan: You mean you didn't even know her?

Venus: No, I've spent my whole life in the capital city. I was raised by my Aunt until she passed away...and now I run her music store.

Ivan: You were never curious about your mother?... Like did you ever even express an interest?

Venus: I was never allowed to because of an incident during my childhood.

Ivan: Is it a long incident?....

Soy: Be nice Ivan, and let the girl speak.

Ivan: Fine, what happened that stopped you from seeing her?

Venus: My grandfather was one of the original investors Pangaea Zero during the early days when it was founded, and he had a hand in everything relating to tourism. For a great many years this worked to his benefit, as he had a strict screening process for deciding who was acceptable to live and/or visit Pangaea Zero. People had to be as close to perfect if they wanted to be a part of this great country....but.

Ivan: Something went wrong on his side of things?

Venus: Yes...years after his children had grown up and were finally settling down to start families of their own...something went wrong, one of his grandchildren had a birth defect that would ruin his perfect society.

Ivan: You were that kid?

Venus: Yes...yes I was...

Ivan: What kind of "defect" are we talking about here?

Venus: I was born with ESP...

Ivan: ESP?...

Soy: In the business, it's known as “Extrasensory Perception” or “ESP” for short, it's also called a sixth sense, a sense which includes reception of information not gained through the recognized physical senses but sensed with one's mind. In a nutshell...she can talk to the dead.

Ivan: So that's why you can see Soy...

Venus: Yes, but it was always considered a burden, I had my birth records altered to state that they could just discard me and say I was an abandoned child found at a local airport, at the point of my discovery I was quickly adopted by my aunt who acted as my mother the whole of my life, keeping me away from my real birth parents was essential for masking my identity.

Ivan: Did no one get suspicious, surely you look at least somewhat like your aunt, right?

Venus: It was never an issue, due to religious purposes she always wore a mask, my faith differed from hers so I never needed to wear one.

Ivan: And that convenient religious affiliation wasn't just a scapegoat cooked up by your grandfather?

Venus: It could have been, I felt too over privileged to question the methods of those who were looking out for me.

Ivan: But in reality, it was more for themselves.

Venus: Yes well...it's difficult to formulate an unbiased opinion, I over analyse the past so much in my mind....but I still don't know what to make of it all.

Ivan: At least you're safe now, maybe now that I saved your life you can do me a favour?

Venus: What's that?

Ivan: Maybe forget about the past. I saved your life, after all, you best make it worth my time.

Venus: Well...I guess I could try.....Tell me something, Mr Fox?

Ivan: Just call me Ivan.

Venus: Very well...Ivan...I was wondering, do you also live in the capital city?

Ivan: No...I don't live anywhere...

Venus: Then where do you sleep?

Ivan: Anywhere really, grass, rocks, benches....one time I lucked out and some drugged out group of hippies let me crash in their tent at a music festival I passed through.

Venus: I....eh...Well, if you want you can stay with me...Only if you want?

Ivan: I...don't know...I tend to turn up covered in blood a lot...

Venus: I have my own washing machine.

Ivan: Not exactly what I meant, but...

Soy: Ivan, don't be rude, take the girl up on her offer, we need to escort her back to the city anyway, and she’s probably a little shaken by the whole thing of being kidnapped from the exact said home she’s referring to. Besides, you know if we crash anywhere else in the city, you'll just wind up getting roped into another hair-brained Blue Talon ordeal from your old buddies, right?

Ivan: I think it might already be too late for that...

Soy: What do you mean?....

Ivan: Nothing...we'll just roll with whatever you said.

Venus: Does that mean you'll be staying?

Ivan: Yeah sure...just while I'm taking care of some business in the city at least.

Soy: There's a good boy Ivan...

Ivan: Yeah, yeah. Deciding what we're gonna do in the city is one thing, but getting there is something else entirely different. We're gonna be walking for a few days.

Soy: I keep telling you Ivan, you have too little faith in me, just be patient.....

Ivan feeling uncertain of what the hell Soy even means, continues on course until suddenly a large passenger coach pulls up behind them beeping its horn incessantly. Ivan nearly draws his sword to the vehicle thinking it's a threat, but then is halted by Soy, the spiritual creature holds Ivan back until the driver of the coach steps out and waves to Ivan and Venus (not being able to see Soy on Ivan’s shoulder).

"Hey, you kids need a lift?"

Ivan sighs realising Soy knew this vehicle was on it's way all along and he pays for Venus and his own fair to allow them passage all the way into the heart of the capital city.

With all the seats taken all the way up to the back, Ivan and Venus are forced to sit at the very back of the vehicle next to a young regal looking man who is currently fast asleep on his seat. Ivan and Venus don't concern themselves with the young man, and instead just simply sit back and wait patiently as the coach takes them onward down the country road.
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Chapter 2




Home is Where the Heart Burn is..
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Ivan and Venus sit patiently on the coach as it continues on route to the capital city. It has been driving all night however, and judging by the growing industrial look around them, it appears they are close to arriving at their destination soon.

However, as they wait patiently on board the moving bus, the young regal looking gentleman next to them suddenly awakens and lets out a tremendous scream at the sight of Ivan and Venus which not only makes the two of them jump, but also even scares Soy who now has his fur standing on end.

Ivan: Hey kid, calm down!....

???: Who are you?

Ivan: My name’s Ivan...

???:...

Ivan: Well...Have you got a name or is it a secret?

Prince Clovis: My name is Clovis...Prince Clovis Cyrus...My grandfather owns this country...

Ivan: I'm familiar with who your father is...But what’s supposed royalty like you doing on public transport?

Prince Clovis: I like to come out to the countryside to study various things about the long-term effects of the artificial wildlife areas we've forged over the years. I, however, don't like to waste national funding on a simple trip...so I take the bus like everyone else....though...

Ivan: It doesn't really feel like you fit in, does it?

Prince Clovis: No...I'm afraid not. Everyone is too afraid to talk to me...for fear of what may happen to them if they do.

Ivan: What's wrong with just talking to somebody?

Prince Clovis: You haven't been to the city in a while, have you Ivan?

Ivan: I make it my business to avoid doing so for a multitude of reasons.

Prince Clovis: When was the last time you graced the city walls with your presence?

Ivan: Five years at least...

Prince Clovis: I guess that is why you do not recognise me, I was merely at school when you were last in the loop. What brings you back?

Ivan: Package delivery. My new friend Venus here got lost, so I'm sending her to the return address.

Prince Clovis: I do not understand?...

Soy: You weren’t meant to, he's not very funny...

Luckily with normal humans not being able to hear him, Soy's comment fell on deaf ears.

Ivan: It doesn't matter, at least we can rest easy knowing the nation's future is in your hands.

Prince Clovis: You are kind to say such things...I only wish it were so...

Ivan: What do you mean?

Prince Clovis: It is nothing to worry about...Please enjoy your time in the capital city, it is rare that I actually get to welcome anyone in just as we arrive.

Ivan hadn't realised it, but the whole time he was talking to this young they had already arrived in the city capital, and everyone was standing ready to exit the coach at its final stop. Ivan shakes the Prince's hand and then he proceeds to exit the vehicle with Venus and Soy.

The three of them take in the (not so fresh) city air and they then head for Venus' home which happens to also be the store which she owns.

They enter through the back door so as not to confuse locals into thinking they are ready to open, as there is still the unsettling matter of cleaning up the mess from the kidnapping a few days before. As Ivan helps out, he can't help but think about why she was a target to begin with, seen as though her business doesn't appear to be struggling in any way, so why take out a loan.

Regardless he doesn't bring it up at this time, and instead he helps her open up shop again.

After a few minutes of idle cleaning, Venus stands opposite a whole display case of mixed genre CD's as she hangs up a guitar on the wall, Ivan watches on wondering to himself why anyone would spend so much money on something like a guitar, but he partially accepts it as his own personal ignorance, and he instead shifts his attention on to the condition of Venus.

Ivan: Are you sure you're ready to be opening up shop again like this?

Venus: What do you mean?...

Ivan: It's just, you were nearly...taken advantage of...and then...you were in a car accident, scratch that 3 car accidents. Are you sure this is the best thing for you right now?

Venus: When my aunt died a lot of people said the same thing, but....whenever I stopped, all I could do was think about the pain I was feeling. I know it sounds like textbook denial and burying myself in work...but I'd say it's slightly more healthy than that. I'll close shop at the same time I do every night and then I’ll relax...I promise...I just need this as a distraction, that's all.

Ivan: Alright, fair enough. As long as you've got a handle on everything. Just let me know if you need anything.

Venus: Alright, I will.

Just as Ivan is about to turn away and head into the back of the store to relax he is halted by Soy who says out loud.

Soy: Hey Ivan, troublesome memory from the past cropping up, 6 o'clock.

Ivan turns and is shocked to see his old childhood best friend Jet Tevin standing there before him. Jet Tevin is a young man who can be recognised a mile away with his long leather trench coat, and blue shades, both of which scream fashion statement to the high heavens.

Jet is the current sole leader of The Blue Talon Syndicate, a ruling dictated by the departure of Ivan, and death of Ivan's brother Taylor Fox. They were childhood best friends and Jet was fully supportive of Ivan's departure after the incident involving Dexter five years ago.

The biggest question on Ivan's mind right now, is why is Jet Tevin in a music store?....Part of him deep down knows why
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